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Lcauc me , I pray a little f pray you. now 9 
Nay do fo :for indcedelhaueloft command, 
Therefore! pray you, lie fee you by and by. Sitsdowttt 
Enter ChofMm hdbj Chnrmtin mA Eros, 

Eros. Nay gentle Madan^ to him ? comforc him- 

Itm. Do moft decrc Qucene. 

CW« Do, why ^ what clfe/* 

Cleo, Let me fit downc : Oh Turn, 

Ant* No 5 no } no s no 3 no, 

Eros, See you hecrc,Sir ? 
Oh fie-fie. 

Ch&\ Madam, 

Iras. Madam, oh goodEmpreflc. 
Eros* Sir^fir, 

Ani, , Yes my Lord^yes; he at Phllippi kept 
His fword e'nclike a dancer, while I ftrookc 
The leaneand wrinkled Coffin 3 and 'twas I 
That the mad Brutmzn&t& : he alone 
Dealt on Lieutenantry > and no praftifehad 
In the braue fq wares of Wane : yet now : no imtttr- 

Qeo. Ah ftand by. 

Eros. The Qucene my Lord , the Queene* 

Iras, Go tohimjMadam, fpeakctohim^ 
Hees vnqualited with very flume- 

Clee* Well then, fufl'aine me : Ob. 

Em* Mo ft Noble Sir arife, the Queene approaches, 
Her head's declined, and death will ceafeher* but 
Your comfort maker the refcuc 

Ant, J haue offended Reputation^ 
Amoft vn noble fwcruing. 

Srss. Sir^theQueene. 

tAntt Oh whether baft thou lead me Egypt, fee 
How I conney my ihame,out ofrhine eyes, 
By looking backewhat I haue left behind* 
Scroy'd in difhonor. 

£k§* Oh my Lord ? my Lord f 
Forgiue my fearfull faylcs, I little thought 
You would hauefollowed. 

Ant* Egypt, thou knew'ft too well, 
My heart was to thy Rudder tyed by'th'ft rings, 
And thou ftiould'ft ftowe me after. OVe my fpirit 
The full fupremacic thou knew'ft, and that 
Thy becke, might from the bidding of t he Gods 
Command mee. 

C/foi Oh ray pardon* 

tAnt. Now Imufl 
To the young man fend humble Treaties, dodge 
And palter in the ftiifrs of lowocs, who 
With halfe the bulke o'th'world plaid as I pleas'd, 
Klaktng ? and marring Fortunes. You did know 
How much you were my Conqueror, and that 
My Sword, made weake by my affeftion^would 
Obey ic on all caufe, 

Cko* Pardou,,pardan, 

Apt Fall not a tea re I fay, one of them rates 
All chat is wonne and loft LGiuecieakiffe, 
Euen u is repay es me. 

We fern ourScbodlemafter^sa comebacke ? 

Lone I am fall of Lead : feme Wine 

Within there, and our Viands : Fortune knowei* 

We fcornc her moft, when moft flic offers blowes* Exeunt 

Enter C<tfar f Agrippa^dDotldcllojf'ith&thm* 

Ce/T Let him appeare chat's comefroro Anthony, 
Know you him* 
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Hoik. Cafar, 'tis his SchooIemaftV 
An argument that heis pluckc k when hither 
He fends fojoore a Pinnion of his Wing 
Which had fuperfluous Kings for McfiTen<L, 
Not many Moones gone by* & * 

Enter Am&affadwfr*mAntk m 
Cdtfhr. Approached fpeake. 

Amh Sucha*Iam ) Lcomefrom^^ T , 
I was of late as petty to his ends, * 
Asia theMornc-dewonthe Menleleafc 
To his grand Sea, 

C*f Bec'r fo,declare thine office* 

Amb, Lord of his Fortunes he faluresth^e* A 
Requires to liue jn Egypt, which not granted 
He Leffom his Requefts, and to thee fues 
To let him breath betweene theHeauensandE u 
A pritiate man in Athens : this for him. 
Next, CIctpAtradoci confeffe thy Greatneffe 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craucs* 
The Circle of the Ptolemies for her heyre*, 
Now hazarded to thy Grace* 

CWjC For Anthony t 
I haue nocarestohisrequefh The CJueene 
Of Audience, norDcfire fliallfaiIe,folhee ? 
From Egypt driue her all-difgraced Friend, 
Or take his life there, This if (bee perform'?, 
She fihall not fue vnheard, Soto them both/ 

Am&* Fortune purfue thee. 

C&f Bring him through the Bands : 
To try thy Eloq«n«,now \h time, difpatch. 
From Anthony winne C/eopaira, promife 
And in our Name, what (be jcquires,adde more 
From thine inucution,. offers. Women arenoc 
In their beft fortunes firong • but want will pcriore 
The ne're touch'd VeflalL Try thy euoaingTfc^ i 
Make thine o fcme Edia for thy pam« jW hich wc * ' 
WilianfwerasaLaw* 

Thid. C^Igo. 

Cafar. Obferue how ^W/becomeshis flaw 
And what thou thinks his very iaionfpcakts ' 
In euery power that rnooues. 

enter Cie^TA.Encb^m^Ch^n^m^Ir^ 

Cleo. Wha t (h ,il I we do, Embmbm t 

Em, Thicke ( anddyc* 

Ch& » Is Amhtnj&x wc in fault for this f 

Em, Anthony m z\y y that would make his will 
LordofhisReafoq. What thoughyoa fled, 
From that great face ofWarre } whofefcuer£llrangei 
Frighted each other ? Why too id d he follow? 
The itch of his h. ffedian fhould not then 
Haue nickc his Cap tain- ill ip,ac fuch apoinc^ 
When hilfeto halfe the world oppos'd, hebemg 
The meered qucftion ? Twas a fhamc no Jefle 
Then was h*s loffe, to courfe your flying FUgges, 
And leaue his NIauy gazing. 

Ck&, Pry thee peace. 

Enter the AmBaffkdor jvitb Anthony * 

AnK Ischat his anfwcr? Amk I my Lord* 

Ant. The Qocenefhallihca haue courtefie, 
So (he will yeelu vs vp. 

Am. Hcfayesfo. 

Amho. let her kno w't. To the Boy Caftr fend tKs 
grilled head, and he will fill thy wifties to the brirum^ 
With Principalities. 

Cho* That head my Lord? 


^Anthony and Qeofdtra* 


3*7 


AnU To hsrn againe^ tell him he weares the Rofe 
nf youth vpon hina : from which, the world fnould note 
Something particular : His Coine, Ships, Legions, 
jjav be a Cowards, whofe Miniftcra would prcuaile 
yodcriheferuicc of a Childe T as loone 
^ s j^h'Cotnmand of Ctsfkr. I dare him therefore 
^ 0 j 3 y his gay Comparifons a -par:, 
Anc j a nfwei me cieclin'd, S worti agaiiifi Sword, 
f c !ues alone s He write it r Follow ine r 
2no. Yes like enough : hyc battcl'd C^fir mil 
V^ftate his happincfFe f and be Stag*d i6 l th!fhew 
^Jainft ^ Sworder t I (zz mens Itjdgements are 
^p^rccil of th^ir Fomm^ and thiflgs outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them 
Xoi^^ cr5 ^ a h«£i thathefeonlj t^eame, 
Knowing all mcsfurts, the lull C&fer will 
A^iwerhis empnnclTe ; C*p.r thou h^ll lub<lu f ce 
His iudgetnenc too. 

Enter &Scr mint* 
Ser. A Meffcngcrfrom C&'ar, 
Cho, Whit no more Ceremony ?See my Women, 
^qainft the blowne Rofc may they ftop theif nofe. 
That kneerd vnto the Buds, Admit him fit, 

faj, Mmehon<rfty>and I. begiiine to fquare, 
The Leyalty well held to Fooles, does rsiakc 
Our Faith mcere foI2y : ye the that can endure 
To follow with Alj^geance afabe Lord, 
Qoct conqtier him that did his Maflef conquer^ 
And earncsaplace j'th^rbry. 

Enter ThUhti. 

Thid, Heare it apart. 

Cfeo* None but Friends : fay bold ty* 

Thidm So haply arc they Friends to Anthony. 

Snob. He needs as many (Sir) as Cafir ha's, 
Or neeia not vs, If f^pleafejour Mafler 
Willlcapeto be his Friend : For vs you know, 
Whofc he is, we ate, and that is Cffer** 
TbidJSo.'i hm then thosj mo3 rtnown f d 3 Ccc/V inrreais, 
Not to confider in what cafcthou ihnd'ft 
Further then heis C&fjrs, 

Cho. Gaon.rightKoyalL 

Thid. He knowcf that you embrace not -Anthony 
As you didloue^ut as you feared him. 

Th;d* The fear re's vpon your Honor, therefore he 
Does pitty, as conftrained bkm) Qies, 
Notas dcferiie^^ 

Cko. Hs h a God; 
Andkr.owcs whtt is'moft right, Min^ Honour 
Was not yeelded 3 but conqutrM Ne^fely. 

Em, To be fureofLhat,IwiU ; aske-4w^'ff7»j 
Sir t fir 5 thou arc To leak ie 
That we mtift leauc thee to thy finding* for 
Thy deereft qnir ihce. Exit £mk 

7 kit. Shall I fay to Cafir, 
What you require of him : for he partly begges 
To be dcfirM to glue. It much would pleafe him, 
That of his Fortunes yowalvould make a flaffe 
Tolcane vpon, But it would warmc hfc fpirits 
To hear e from me you had left Anthony \ 
And put your fcife vnder Kis fhrow^ the vniuerfal Land- 

Cfe*. What's your name? (lord 

Th?d, M y name ii Thidids * 

Cleo. MoftklndeMetfenger, 
Say to great Cxfitr this in dictation 3 


I ki£Te his conquering hand : Tell him 3 1 am prca.pt 
To lay my Crownc at's feete, and th^re to kneele t ' 
Tel! him , from his all-obeying breath, I hcar« 
Thedoomc ofEgypt^ 

Thid. *Tis your Nobleft courfe : 
Wifcdome and Fortune combatting together^ 
If that the former dare but what it can> 
No chance may (hake iu Giue me gr^ce to lay 
My dutic on your hand. 

"Cleo. Your Gtifm Father ofc, 
(When he bathmuVd of taking kingdornes in) 
BeftowM his lips on that vn worthy placs,i 
^5 iciain'dkifi^; 

SrJer Anthon) *wd ' Eno&ar&ffit 

Ant. Faaoursl Byipue chat thunders. What aft thon 
Thid, Onettiat butperformes (Fellow? 
The bidding of the.fulleft rnat^and worthieft 
To haue commatid cbcy^d. 

Em; You wjII be whip t. 

^/^Approch there \ ah you Kke.NowGofls Scdittels 
An: hority melts from me of late. When I cried hoi 7 
Like Boyes vnto a tpuffe, Kings would fiart forrh, 
And cry, your will. Haueyon no cares ? 
I am Antkmy yet* Take hence thi* lack, ^nd whip him* 
Jintera Seruant. 
Em, Ti> better playing with a Lions yvhelpc, 
Then with an old bws dying. 
Ant. Moo^e andStarre*, 
Whip him : wer s t twenty of the greazeft Tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cxft?, fliould I finde them 
So fa wcy vnth the hand of heere^ what's hex name 
Since the was Cleopatra > Whip him fell owes. 
Till hke a Boy you fee hit» a ind ge his face„ 
And whine aloud - for mercy. Take him hence, 
Thid* tjliarkg Afithwy* 
jlm* Tn^e him away : being whipr 
Brtn? h\m agflinc ? the lacjie of Cgfitrs fliall 
Beare vs an arrant to him - Exeunt with Thidfffl* 

You were hatfe blafied ere I knew you : Haf 
Haue I my pillow left vnpr^ft in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a kwfiill Race, 
And by a Tern of women, to be &bub'd 
By one chatlookes on Feeders? 
Cleo. Good my Lord. 
Ant. You haue becne a boggeler euer, 
Bat when we in our vicioufneflfe grow hard 
(Ohmtiery orfi) the wife Gods feele our eyes 
In our owne fill h, drop our cleare iudgemen^Sj, raskevs 
A date o ur errors, hu ghat's while we ftmt 
ToourconfufjorfJ 

Cleo. Oh 7 Wt come to this? 
Ant. 1 found you as a Morfrll, cold vpon 
Dead Captrs Trencher : Nay, you were a Fragment 

G^eimPomcyes^ befides what hotter hourcs 
Vi^giftred in vulgar Fame you haue 
Luxthicufly pick c out, Fori am fore, 
Though you can gSclfe what Temperance fh'ouId'be> 
You know not wbat it is* 
CUo, Wherefore is this? 
Ann To let a peiJow that will rake reWaid^- 
And fay a God quityon, be familiar with 
My play- fellow, your hand 5 this Kin glyS*ale 9 - 
And pjighter of high hearts. Gthat I were 
Vp.*n the hill of Bafun, to'out-roare 
The horned Hcflrd>foi I hatie fauagecaufe^ 
And to proclaimc it cmilly, were like 
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